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Unless William McKinley is a man

THE of unexampled self-confidence the natINCOMiNGliral exultation which he will feel in

to-day assuming the exalted office of
PRESIDENT. President of the United States will be

tempered by a sobering sense of the
responsibilities he accepts and a grave doubt for the future,
It may be doubted whether any President, except Lincoln,
confronted so baffling a political situation as he. His
friends in their zeal, his foes in their hope for his undoing,
have joined in making his position an embarrassing one.

Of him miracles are expected, since for him, by his most
trusted spokesmen, miracles were promised throughout the
campaign. His are the tasks to revive prosperity at a

BtroKe, to accompnsn international Dimetanism, to revise

the tariff so as to please alike the consumer and the trusts
who contributed to his campaign funds, to distribute offices
to the satisfaction of the Importunate while observing the
letter of the feivil service reform law. The Mammon, which
is plutocracy, and the God, which is the people, claim the
services of the new President.

Mere captious criticism of a new Chief Executive is unworthyof any patriotic American citizen. The millions of
voters for Bryan equally with the millions who supported
the successful candidate should join in wishing good fortune
to the incoming Administration, for its success would be
mirrored in the prosperity and content of the nation. But
it is not necessary to be blind to the embarrassments which
confront the President at the very beginning of his official
career. The curious jugglery with Cabinet positions which
his indebtedness to this or that section or interest has

caused, the reports that even as now constituted the

Cabinet is to be only tentative, resignations and promotions
being relied upon to furnish places for some who to-day go

unrecognized, give some hint of the complications in store.

General Grosvenor's public assault on the civil service
reform law suggests the need of the Administration for

places wherewith to reward the faithful. And to all the
nation the rejoicing: of every monopolist trust magnate,
tariff and bounty seeker.all the illustrious rich who make
their wealth by the enjoyment of special privileges.gives
sufficient indication that the raid of the plutocracy upon
the MoKinley Administration will be immediate and determined.Can it be resisted?

The Journal offers to the incoming President of the
United States congratulations and good wishes. His opportunityis one that any great statesman might well covet,
but the perils which beset his path.placed there in great
measure by his own friends.are such as the hardiest

might well recoil from.

The indictment of the Westchester

ABOLISH THE County Assessors for failure to assess

personal property is a good illustrationof the necessity for reform in the
PROPERTY 1 AX. State's system of taxation. The fundamentalidea of that system is that
all property, personal as well as real, shall be taxed at a

uniform rate. This system works well enough in an agriculturalcommunity, where personal property consists

chiefly of visible, tangible chattels, which cannot be readilyconcealed, as cattle, horses and farming Implements.
New York ceased to be such a community with the advent
of the railway, the telegraph, the telephone and great

manufacturing: corporations, which have brought into existencea mass of easily concealed personal property, chiefly
in the form of stocks and bonds. Probably four-fifths of

this invisible property is never listed for taxation. When

an assessor becomes too inquisitive in regard to taxdodgers'statements he is promptly turned down at the

next election. It is only women, heirs, executors, administratorsand the guardians and trustees of persons of unsoundmind.in other words, individuals who are either

ignorant of the art of covering personal property by an

assumed indebtedness, or whose personalty is a matter of

public record.that pay their full share of the tax on this

species of property. The injustice so wrought could be

abolished by substituting an income tax for the tax on

concealable chattels. But we in America are fearful of

entrusting officials with the "inquisitorial powers" neces-

sary to ascertain our true incomes, although the present
law, if complied with, exposes the whole of our assets and

liabilities. The supreme objection to the income tax is

that it cannot be dodged. 1
,

The people have been more fright-;
FIGURES ened than hurt by the hard times of

the last five years, according to the
"Labor Bulletin" issued by the Massa-

.ONCE MORE. chusetts Bureau of Statistics of Labor.
This remarkable statement is based en-

tirely upon the reports of Massachusetts savings banks,
which show that in five years there was a gain of 20.18 per
cent in the number of open accounts in these banks. 1

Therefore, the "Bulletin" makers argue, the people must

have been prosperous during all, that time.
Perhaps that is so, but before anybody will credit it it i

must be substantiated by the people themselves. Until! 1

they come to the front with the solemn assertion that the 1

savings banks reports are truly indicative of general pros- (

perifcr nobody will incline to doubt the evidence to the contraryfurnished by his own as well as by the common experience.No merchant who has seen his profits steadily <,

diminishing with his sales since 1890 will be convinced by c

such figures as these that he has been more frightened
than hurt. Neither will the manufacturer, who has found
his market contracting, weakening and falling; nor the
workingman, who has been forced either to accept a lower j
wage or to live upon charity; nor the farmer, who has been
less and less able to dispose of his products, though interest
rates have not been appreciably reduced.

If the people of the Tfhited States have been more fright- *

ened than hurt by the hard times what a terrlfld amount of
frightening they must have endured. 1

j
At the Lord Mayor's banquet given t

FORCE to Bayard in London on the occappQjk/jsion °t his early prospective retirement^
Lord Salisbury made a suggestive re- jBENEATH, mark. The American Ambassador
referred to the danger of the warlike

Impulses of the American or English peoples becoming
roused. Apropos of this it was Lord Salisbury's conviction
that the danger did not lie in official circles. At the presenttime, he said, organized government had distinctly lost '

force and public opinion had gained power. While this was :1

applied more directly to the facts of the arbitration treaty,
it was recognized as a paramount fact in the condition of i
modern government. i r

The force of public opinion as the greatest factor in
government is a constantly augmenting power in Great
Britain. But its operation is still more conclusive in the

^United States. By public opinion is not meant that recurrent
judgment at the polls which places and displaces administrations.In the present sense it is the constant pressure i:

of influence, which stimulates, modifies, suggests, and some-
1

times even paralyzes legislative or executive action. Lord
Salisbury and his predecessors have felt t' is force on many' t

occasions. Even Mr. Cleveland's porcine obstinacy has not
been proof against, it, and in Congress the evidences are

continually shown of the effect of public opinion acting
through the medium of ihe newspaper.

It is the true function of the newspaper to represent the

opinion of the public, or one of the many publics of which
the great public is composed. There is the capitalistic public,for example, small in number, but great in wealth, with
unlimited pickings for its parasites of the press. Then
there is the great public made up of honest men engaged
Ih daily work, who are compelled to fight for many of their

rights with desperate tenacity. It is this, the greater
public, the more important public, which the Journal aims
to represent. It is this public, too, which is constantly
growing both in this country and abroad as a potency.
Lord Salisbury "builded wiser than he knew" in making
his comment on Mr. Bavard's text.

Almost the last official act of PresiAdent Cleveland was his signature of

DEATH BED the providing for an international
conference looking toward internationCONFESSION.al bimetallism. It was a death-bed
confession by the expiring gold-standandAdministration, just as the passage of the bill was a

confession by the Republicans in Congress that the single
standard is a fraud, a failure and a menace. At the last
moment the Republicans and Mr. Cleveland thus practicallyadmit the justice of the attacks made upon monometallismby the Democrats last Summer. Though then,
when the campaign was in progress, they denounced the
Democrats as repudiationists, inflationists and anarchists,
they now range themselves with the objects of their denunciation.Though then they talked hotly about "debasing
the currency" and insisted that there could be only one

measure of values, and that gold should be that measure,

they now take steps to "debase the currency" and to restore
the double measure of values. Though then they ridiculed
the complaint that the appreciating single standard had
depreciated everything else, they now tacitly own that the
complaint is well-founded and are trying to re-establish
the parity between products and the circulating medium of
exchange. ,

Mr. Cleveland will be out of the difficulty so created at
noon to-day, and neither the country nor he will be concernedwith his future course with regard to future circumstances.But what of the Republican party? Having put
itself into the position of an advocate of bimetallism it
will not be able to resume, four years hence, its former
position. Suppose the international conference has no result?Suppose no international agreement can be obtained?
Now that it has repudiated the gold standard, how will

the Republican party oppose the Democrat^ when they renewthe battle for bimetallism in 1900?

The exponents of the "old" journalJOURNALism have spared no malignity of lanRELIEF
BUREAU guaee *n assa^*n& th® motives and the

usefulness of the Journal Relief Bureau
INDORSED. by which the hunger and misery of

inuuoaiiuo uj. liic puui nave ueen aneviated.They have taken pains to cite the opinions of various
doctrinaire clergymen; of pseudo-philanthropists of various
stripe, and of that ossified institution long since strangled
with its own red tape, the Board of United Charities.

The Social Reform Club, however, has given its unqualifiedindorsement to the utility of the Journal's enterprise.
This club is comprised of earnest and practical workers,
one aim of whom is to reach results and to devise plans for
benefiting the needy without wasting their own energies
or belittling other beneficiary agencies in a flood of highsoundingwords. A committee had been appointed to investigatethe work, and the report was made on Tuesday
evening through its chairman, Mr. Ernest H. Crosby. It
was stated that personal investigation had been made in
many cases; that the majority of those relieved were people
desperately poor from want of work, and that food had
been given only to those in great need. Furthermore, it
was reported that those in charge of the relief station were
well adapted for their beneficiary work by their keen sympathies.It was deplored that this agency could only tbuch
one small fringe of city wretchedness, and the intimation
was that the committee believed many more such instrumentalitieswere needed. The publication of names was

criticised, but to this the Journal can say that in a few
cases only has it published names, and then for special1
reasons.

This judgment on the part of an institution so soundly
and effectively organized outweighs a thousand snarling
diatribes from jealous rivals and fossil philanthropists, who
swear by John Stuart Mill and not by Jesus Christ in such
matters.

Governor Bushnell imagines he has been insulted because Mr.

Cleveland's gout was so acute as to prevent him receiving* the
Ohio executive and his highly feathered staff. Governor Bushnell
should be more considerate. It has not been so long since the

telegraph announced that he was laid up with stomach ache ai^d
unable to receive friends. Great men should be permitted to

rave their aches and pains in seclusion.

Senator Hill's effort to secure the confirmation of a bolting
Democrat for District Attorney for the District of Columbia
esulted in an adverse vote of"41 to 17. There are other things
vhich should convince Mr. Hill that his connection with the
luture of the Democratic party will have to go back aifd begin
m the ground floor.

The improved illumination for the elevated trains will bo genmatedby the electric motors used in the propulsion of the
lystem. Later on we may expect to hear that the improved mode
>f locomotion is waiting on the better illumination.

After a short and Inconsistent season in the office of Secretary
of State, John Sherman will be retired to private life. This
savors strongly of a game of political bunco, but it was the only
vay to get John out and Mark Hanna In.

Hon. Russell A. Alger declares Hon William J. Bryan's trip
to Washington at the present time is ill-timed. Mr. Alger, it
will be recalled, is an authority on the art of being absent at
:he proper time.-

The opponents of Governor-Mayor Filigree nre not making
micli headway. So far, all the court decisions have been in
'avor of the hydra-headed official, and he may feel encouraged
o pull on a few more offices merely tp torment his enemies.

The inauguration is not an interesting event for Hon. Chaun
eyM. Depew. There was no incentive for him to stay in AVashngtonto witness' Mark Hanna's gorgeous pageant.

Mr. McKinlev will not help matters by railroading a trust
awyer into the Department of Justice by easy stages. He may
is well perform the act in a bold manner.

It is said that the ["nited States Senators laugh at Mark
fauna's reference to "my policy in the Senate." The Senators
nay not be so hilarious when they observe Mark in action.

One of Chicago's Mayoralty candidates shows a disposition to
ufringe on the Flngree copyright by advocating tliat all the vaantlots he planted in beans for the benefit of the poor.

If the Cleveland Administration can hold American public
entimont at bay a few hours longer it will have fulfilled ail its
rrangements with the Government at Madrid.

Announcement is made that Secretary Herbert Is to practise
aw In Washington. The disinclination of the Cabinet officers to
eturn Jto their old homes gs becoming infectious.

Lt is not believe^ Hon. Matthew Stanley Quay will wear a
douse in the inaugural parades

:

Cazeneuve
as D'Artagnani

More scenery has probably been masticatedthrough the rowdy processes o.f "The
Three Guardsmen" than in any other romanticplay that has paraded the country.
The production of this piece is always attendedby a menacing consumption of scenery.The role of D'Artagmin is so "dash;ing," you know. The "romantic" actor
hungers for it. To him it is the acme of
sparkling adventure; the goal of dramatic
endeavor; the Opportunity.with a capital
O.for which lie waits In nervous excitement.Unfortunately, we can't all agree
with the romantic actor. The devourer of
canvas has gone out of fashion, and nl;though an effort has been made to revive
this sort of play, no sane series of playgoerswill ever endure 11 for long. I am

speaking for New York only.
At the Murray Hill Theatre there Is a

new romantic actor, anxious to fill poor
Saivini's cyclonic shoes. I intended to escapehim, but decided that a new star, in
these arid days, should not be overlookedTractshad reached me setting forth Panl
CazeueuveV merits as discovered by the
fastidious critics of Wheeling, W. Ya.;
Hartford, Conn.; Rochester, Washington,
Tordoto and Worcester, Mass. These opinionsare always so helpful In New York.
Travelling managers evidently believe that
with a few out-of-town extracts, the metropolitancritic wiil be completely over;whelmed; that he is bound to shout with
the "road" majority, and fall in line withouta protest.
Furthermore, is vouchsafed the ineffably

lovely fact that Mr. Cazeneuve is a son.of
Gabriel Alba, late professor of the French
University, knight of something-or-other,
captain of goodness-knows-what, and higheookolorumof a dozen institutes. The pedigreeof his mother is also noted. I feel
convinced that he lias no aunts or uncles,
or the tract would have chronicled their
titles veraclously.

I read the whole thing and enjoyed- it.
Before 1 reached the Murray Hill Theatre
keen expectation was dflfervesclng in my
bosom. I felt a presentiment of the dawn
of a great revelation. I might be the first
to introduce it to New York. The sensationof discovery is a cozy one, and as I
took my seat yesterday in Mr. Murtlia's
delightfully appointed house, I felt very
Important. I can assure you.
Gut of. the mountain crept a mouse, says

the fable. And so it turned out to be. I
saw in the role of D'Artagnan a sleek
and rather bashful young man, slightly
built, most unheroie to look upon, quite as

"romantic" as the average New York sales-
man. and entirely lacking in what we must
call stellar authority. It quite vexed mo

to think that the son of a Knight of St.
Sauveur of Greece should look so remarkablytame. I am such nil ardent believer
In the "blood will tell" maxim that 1
could scarcely believe my eyes.
Mr. Cazeneuve is by no means a bad actor.

There Is a sort of tepid and half-frightened
sincerity in everything that he does, and at
no time .does he rant or masticate his surroundings.He Is. moreover, intelligent and
sinuous, but with the best of intentions, it
is quite impossible to Imagine why he stars.
The charm of presence that the star should
own is quite wanting. In the Salvini company.I believe, Jje played the role of Chrlstelin "L'Ami Fritz," and Geuuaro in "< avalleriaHustlcana." but he has acquired
few of Sillvhii's mannerisms beyouud that
enervating laugh punctuating all long sentences.The interpolated "Aha!" becomes
very irritating, although Mr. Cazenem e

utters it meekly and unostentatiously.
Of course D'Artagnan Is an evil characterfor a new star to attempt. It is snob

an absurd role, with its incessant poses,
its constant sword exercise, and its persistentstruggle for the centre of the
stage. I liged little young Cazeneuve best
in his comedy moments. In the scene at
the table with Constance his sedate,
mousey manner was pleasant., and almost
artistic. It takes a very fiery and showilyimpetuous person,to render D'Artagnan
acceptable at other times. Cazeneuve, in
a word, Is absolutely harmless. He will
make no enemies, even if he makes few
friends. It is not my fault if I expected
great things. What are you to do when
you get tracts fat with the laudatory words
of Worcester, Mass.
The young man's admirers all harp on his

extreme youth. I don't quite see why we

should worship extreme youth. It is a qualitythat all of us have or have had. On the
stage it is frequently detrimental. With
the sole exception of Miss J.ulia Marlowe,
I can recall no very scintillant example of
youth's advantages. If Mr. Cazeneuve
were older, lie would probably discard "The
Three Guardsmen," the tracts, and lots of
other things. And he will pi-obnbly age
rapidly. They generally do, on the stage.
The new star appears under disadvantagesthat might disable h genius. He has

an atrocious company.with a few excep-
tions, and it takes something more than
mediocre talent to shine amid such surroundings.Whence hailed the actors that
supported Mr. Cazeneuve? John A. Lane
played the part of Itichelieu discreetly, for
Mr. Lane is an old stager, and.like the
well-known tea.always reliable. Hut Mr.
Lane's costume, described in Wheeling. I
Deneve, its new ana costly, struct me as

being lutlierous enough to cast the poor old
Cardinal into disrepute. It was a dressing
gown, or a bath robe of poorest material,
tied up prettily with a red bow. Cardinal
KlcheMcu was distinctly frowsy.
Miss Mae Fowler was the best feminine

member of the outfit. Slip "drew hersflf
up to her full height," as Anne of Austria,
In the real Laura Jean style. Mlsg Fowler,
however, has distinction and ability. She
was a relief. The Duke of Buckingham of
Harry D. Clifton was screamingly funny.
You expected to hear him sny to Anne<"l'll
lake your order for to-day. Shall it lie leg
of mutton or ribs of beef?" When he burst
into amorous heroics, the shock was a keen
one. A gentleman named Louis Le Bey
played the King in a subdued, precise -mannerthat simply reeked of the amateur. He
suggested "One-two-three, now walk across
the stage*, four-tlve-six. come back again I"
Sheridan Terrls and Charles Hanson were
cnnnllv n-snt mwl tllos Unrinn CMiirlriAra

would have1 passed muster if she had not
said "wolst" for worst and "holt" for hurt.
Augusta l>e Forrest was Milady do "Winter
in true old-fashioned dowager style. Ml.ss
I>e Forrest, however, is always satisfactory.Experience lias proved that. George
A. I>. Johnson as Athos was the only masculinemember of the east who seemed to
have been on the stage before. He was
genuinely romantic. The or hers could have
been happier selling ribbons. It seemed
cruel to serve them up as a footlight repast.
"The Three Guardsmen" is tiresome in

Forty-second street, but it probably has
its uses on the road. It was profitable to
Alexander Snlvlni. For such a young man
as Caxeneuve. however. I should think it
would be very dangerous. The character
of D'Artagrnn misses all the lights and
shades thn; render acting enjoyable to intelligentpeople. Mr. Cazeneuve will prole
ably grow stout and violent if he adheres
to this sort of drama. For the sake of hist
illustrious pedigree, I say to him ''Don't."

ALAM DALK. i

i

THE LIST OF TO-NK
Academy of Music In Ohl Kentucky
American Theatre At 1'iucy Khlge

Bijou Courted In o Court
Broadway Theatre El Capltan
noluntbtis Theatre A Yenuine Yentleman

CasinoLa Ealote
Daly'sThe Geisiia

Empire Under the Kod Koue
Eden Musee World of W x
5th Ave. Theatre... .Teas of the d'Urbervi'llcs
Grand Opera House The Lady .Slavey
Crarriek Theatre Seeret Service
Garden Theatre Heartsease
Hoyt's Theatre My Friend from India
Herald Suunre The Girl from I'nris
Harlem Opera House .'..Prince Karl
Huher'a l4tli St. Museum Vaudeville
Keith's Continuous Performance

WEATHER FOR TO-DA Y.Generally
below 30 degree*. High northerly winds.

WITH THE GHAPPIES
For physical and conventional rather than

religious reasons the gay world rested
yesterday.

It was tired from the exertions of the
social season, and It welcomed Lent as a

(time In which to
sleep and to look

ffs, after the salvation

t chiefly to sleep.
The "H o w 1 i n g

Swells" gave the
season of 1SO'3-07
the coup de grace
Tuesday night and

> "whooped it up" as
'

a college crew does
at the end of a four

y mile boat race.
< *i This functionaltogetherformed a

fitting finish to the
most flamboyant.

Lent. four months we

have knqwn in a long time.
Therefore we slept yesterday. To-day we

pray.

A card has come to me with the informationthat Mr. Cnrle J. Blenner will
be "At home Monday, March eighth, until
Saturday. March thirteenth, inclusive, from
three until ten o'clock."
Then follows ihis Interesting line in

large type: "Loan exhibition of his portraitsand paintings. Tea at five o'clock."
It will riot require a double cable to

keep ine away from Mr. Carle*J. Blenrer's"At Home." for the tea-pouring
chappie, whether he be-dude or artist, or
both, is not to my liking.

tell
The Mired Tea Party-of Art and Fashion.
As I can't abide the woman who assumesto do the he thing so I ant affronted

by the man who delights to do the ahe
thing.
Pouring tea and wearing trousers do not

make an attractive mixture, no matter
Which sex attempts the combination. I
don't care for the spell or the swell or the
smelt of the samovar. A mixed tea party
it, o. KnO nln

Of his kind, however, I am inforfned that
Mr. Blenner Is a nice man. Ho Is a friend
of most of the choicest products of the
Calumet teapot, and such an ardent admirerof Mn "Tom" Kelly that he has
painted -a portrait of that interesting
young gentleman in white duck against an

Intensely hide background.
This masterpiece may be in the coining

"loan exhibition." If it isn't, it ought to
be. It goes well with tea.

Friends of George Creigliton Webb and
William Earl Dod^e Stokes are all of a

tremble lest these two imperious gentlemenshould meet at some stage of the inauguralceremonies in Washington.
Both are In the national capital and both

are of a temperament that precludes the
possibility that either was born to blush
unseen and waste his sweetness on the
desert air.
They are the prize chrysanthemums of

Chappiedom and there the trouble lies.
Each is convinced that there is not room

in society for both, and thinks that the
other should retire.

It is their absolute conviction 011 this
point that makes their friends afraid of the
outcome or a possioie encounter in vvusuington.
Among the objects

of interest exhibited

Dames was a tankard Jk)
that had. been in the

somewhere iii the rethat

he was placed
in this self-same
tankard, and tlint ^ie CruyeT Legend.
while lie abided there another Crugor,
some five years of age, surreptitiously
closed the tankard's lid and thereby approximateda terrible tragedy.
This legend was related at Mrs. Vanderbilt'sreception with a wealth of detail,

names, dates, weights, measurements, mo-

tires and consequences.whlcli it is not
necessary to go into now.

It is enough to know that the Grngers
wore wont to put their tankards to other
than bibulous uses, and that the loan exhibitionof heirlooms at Mrs. Vanderbilt's
was interesting 011 other grounds than that
of age.
Ineidontally and to avoid a possible misapprehensionit may be mentioned that

the imprisonment of the infant in the tankardhappened long before the birth of
Colonel Stephen Van Rensselaer Cruger.

('HOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.

Veed Not Desrpnlr.
Washington Post.)

Mr. Pulitzer need not despair. lie can se-ureP.oh Fitzsiiumons's (log to bark exclusively
Tor the World.

A Conjecture.
. [Detroit News. 1

Possibly General Harrison anticipates the final
tr.umph of the woman suffragist movement.

a i

SHT'S AMUSEMENTS.
Koster. & Rial's Vaudeville
Kttlokerbe'-ker Then ire Spiritisuie
Lyceum Theatre.The l-'irst Gentleman of

ir,

Murray HiII The Three Guardsmen
jt., .aiusle Hall. Vaudeville, 8:131*. M.;
Winter Garden, Hal Chnmpetre. 11 I'. >1.

People's Theatre Fallen Among Thieves
Past ir's Theatre Vaudeville
Pleasure Palace.Music Hull, 1:30 1*. M.; 7

I'. M.
P'octor's 23(1 St..Continuous, Noun to 11
P. M.

Star Theatre A Hun on the Bank
I'hird Avenue Theatre Silly Dinner
Wuilaek's For Bonnie Prince Charlie
Weber & Fields' Under the Bed Globe
14th St. Tiieatre Sweet InniBearra

fairlavda cold wave: teinpcralure trill jail

LETTY'S OMENS.
As Lett.v hobbled .about the kitchen perfunctorilyputting things to rights as that

process is understood in the tenements she
gave vent to sighs and groans.
"There don't seem no ream nowhere,"

said she, jerking Iter way about. "Not
ni'un irton f.XVini. ,.i.f Olli,,' ,in 0,.

w'th liJmself an' his whiskey. I liate it
because there aint no room."
Letty swung her crippled body over to

the mantelpiece, which served as sideboard.pantry, art gallery and bric-a-brac
cabinet. Out of the broken vase 011 it
she drew a .newspaper clipping.the pictureof a youpg mail with oleaginous hair
plastered over his forehead, and a smooth,
coarse, heavy face. The line or two of
print beneath the picture told that he
was a local hero.Jemmy Brian, champion
boxer of the East Side Young Gentlemen's
Amalgamated Athletic Association.' Betty'ssmall, peaked face grew strangely
alight as she lobked at him. Then the
glow faded and she sighed.
"Xothln' aint come right," she fidgeted.

"I crossed the fnu'ral Sunday, an' that was
Dad luck. An' dropplh' a knife an' not a

fork at breakfist means a woman's coniin"
to see you an' not a man, and that's bad
luck. 'Cause it's Jem I want to see. An'
it's Jem I should see, if he meant it when
he ast me to lead the grand march with
him. An' father.the drunken brute he is.
pokin' fun at me an' sayin' 1 was crazy to
think that a han'some young feller 'ike
Jem Brian-would he astin a humpback to
a ball with him! Whose fault is it I'm a

humpback? Who hit me an' my mother
when I was a baby? An' he.0I1! it's the
cruel devil that lie is.lie took Jem off an'
went 0:1 a spree with him! Talk about
loviu' your parents! I'd like to see any
one love him, the brute! I wonder if I'd
er liked my mother much. She was always
fussin' an' scoldin' as I remember. But
then she nev^r called, me a humpback, an'
she'd never have got Jem to go 011 110 spree.
But aint it funny he aint never been back
since the day he ast me to the ball?"
She sat down in a wooden chair and

propped her head In her hands, resting her
elbows on the table with the breakfast
dishes.

cm luc signs is ut-fii wrung, sue sam,
her face puckered into an expression of
dwarAsh anxiety. "There was the fun'ral.
an' the fork.an' I dreamed of a weddin',
an' that's bad luck, an' I saw a cross-eyed
woman on the stairwhy, an' the match.the
match I lit the Are with this mornin' broke
in two, an' that's a sure sign he don't care
for you. Xow, I'm goin' tp eat the apple
an' count the seeds."
But the omens were not happy yet.

" 'One I love,' she counted, " 'two I love,
three I love, I say; four I love with all my
heart an' Ave I cast away.' I wish I
could. 'Six he loves; seven she loves'.
aint there no more? Not another one?
Huh! If that's all the otd apple could
tell me. I knew it well enough myself.
Oh, blast that fork! There it goes again."
Simultaneously with the portent, the door

was pushed unceremoniously open and a
tall, black-haired girl stood there.
"Say, Letty," she began easily, "would

you mind lendln' me a loan of your slippers
that you'll saved since your Arst cominnininn? T'm or*?!-!' fr* Inovl *!-»<-» o..nw,i i
at the ball with Jem Brian to-morrow, an'
you're the only one that's sot a foot a decentsize in the place."

"With Jem Brian!" flashed « Letitia.
"No, you aint! I'm goin' to!"
"You! You'd look pretty lendin' a grand

march, wouldn't you7 Don't lend me your
ole shoes if you don't want to, miss, but
don't tell me none er your lies."
"Jem ast me Sunday," limped Letitia.
"Oh, yes! Likely! A hah'some feller like

Jem, too! Yes! Maybe lie did.when £hat
drunken brute of a father of yours had
filled M,n tip."
Lotitia's temper was fierce and her aim

direct. The visitor had just time to duck
a sugar bowl which crashed into the stairwaybeyond. Then she fled.
The litfle cripple sat quivering with rage

and shaken by sore fears when she was left
alone. Could it he that Jem had asked her
to go to the dance in a spirit of jocosity?
She had never been to one, and to go with
Jem had been the dearest desire- of her
heart. But his silence since the casual invitation.andnow tills insolent visit of the
girl
Letitia went to the chest of drawers

where all her possessions lay. She looked
at them.her llrst communion dress and veil
and slippers. She had never outgrown
them. Then she looked in the broken fiiece
of mirror over the mantel shelf and she
closed the drawer again.

Ail day long she brooded, and finally,
when the dusk was settling and all t he'fury
of the morning was spent, she tiled a littfe.
"I would look like a fool," she said, sobbing.
She took, the soiled Utile slippers and

went across to her neighbor's tenement.
"Tell Nellie she can have 'em. 1 aint

a-goin' to need^'em," she said to the
mother of her morning caller.
Hut Jove was such an unreasoning tremulous1>11 of a bird in her heart, it would

not let her rest, content with her decision.
JllUiUJil, ill I: ill J, ijri nuu UK1 UUIU UlIUWI"

edge that she vas not to be Jove1* by such
a godlike oik> as Join, and all the tabbing
experience of neglect could not still the
Muttering hope.
"Maybe," she whispered as she laid the

fire for the evening meal, "maybe 1 ast too
much.of a man. I'll see what the match
says."
Then, a little shaklngly, for she was nervouswith dread of what the grncle would

reveal, she uoured a little oil upon the sticks
of wood. Phe lit the match that was finallyto decide her fate. She held it carefullyin her fingers, screening it from
draughts until it was fairly ,ablaze. She
shifted it from one end to the other. Iler
eyes grow bright.

"It's a-goiu' to burn! Ho does, lie Hops!"
she cried, ecstatically. Then, as the fiarae
caught the very end of the stick, she forgotthe fifcl that waited (lie touch of the
torch, and threw it in upon the oil-soaked
kindling. There was an explosive sound
and almost before th? last triumphant "he
does" had died upon her lips a shriek of
agony parted them and she rushed flaming
Into the hall.

* u # * n *

"She crossed a fun'ral Sunday; she told
me so herself," said Nellie, giving her slipperedfeet a rest the next night at the
ball. "I'oor girl! She's better off, of
course. But she couldn't expect 110 luck
after that." ANNE O'lIAGAN.

Annua! Games of
Police Athletes.

Mike Cregan, the well-known Now WestSide Athletic Club runner, is one of the
bo.st athletes 011 the police force. He hasbeen hard at work trying to revive the athleticassociation that once flourished
among the "tinest." A few years -agothis association was extremely prosperousand gave annual garner, at whk'h the attendanceoften reached 20,000. Mike lias
received a great deal of encouragementfrom his superior officers, and is confidentof success.- Daily I'aper.
The Journal extends its hearty congratulationsto Mr. Cregan, and will cheerfully

aid him by giving publicity to his enterprisewhenever it may lie necessary. It has
been learned on the highest authority thai
the new athletic association will be the
greatest thing of its kind ever known in
the world; that it will be conducted
011 strictly up-to-date principles, and will
undoubtedly serve to develop to a high
degree many of the characteristics foi
which members, of the force have long
been famous.
The annual sports of the association wi'l

take place early in May, and promise to
be interesting and exciting, as a numberof special prizes have been offered,
and tlie men are already beginning to
train for the event.
The reform contest, open only to the officersof Captain Chapman's precinct, will

be, it Is expected, one of the most enjoyableevents in the programme. The officers
will charge through the audience and arrestas many ladies as they possibly can
within fifteen minutes. Success will depend
not alone on the number arrested within
that time, but upon the age and respectabilityof the victims as well. Especial allowanceof ten points will be made to any
officer who brings in a lady of undoubted
and unquestioned respectability over eighty
years of age, and there will be ten points
deduction from the score of any one who arrestsan absolutely disreputable woman.
The winner will receive as a prize a case
of Milium, offered by Dr. Parkhurst.
In the obstacle race, the captain of a precinctand a squad of men in uniform will

start on tl^e double quick to raid a gambling
house. The contestants in plain clothes wili
start at the same moment, take a roundaboutcourse, crossing a number of obsta-
cies, and notify the proprietor of the gamblinghouse of the intended raid. Unless
this is done in time to enable him to change
the faro bank into a \Salvation Army barrack,the race will be declared off and
there will be a new start the next day.
The prize for this contest will be a handsomeset of ivory chips, formerly used In
Twenty-ninth street, and offered by exSuperintendentByrnes.
In the clubbing contest, the hardness of

the blow will not be the only point considered.The principal consideration will be
the cause of the clubbing, and there will
be an allowance of twenty points to the
competitor who clubs on the slightest
pretext. It will be remembered that at
the games of the old association the winnerof this contest clubbed a man for askingwhat time it was, but the amateur
record of the rhfonn force outdistances
that, and it is probable that the professionalcontest will show surprising developments.The prize will be a handsome
sandbag offered by ex-Captain Aleck Williams.
There, will be fifty entries for the surgical

and medical contest, apd the competitors
will be called upon to diagnose a number
of cases of accident, inebriety, insanity,
etc., and decide upon the nature of the
victim's affliction and the best available
cure. The prize will be given to the one
who guesses the furthest from the truth
and administers the most injurious remedy.
There will be heavy handicaps for officers
who have done duty at hospitals for severalyears, and thus acquired a sufficiently
Intimate knowledge of medicine and surgeryto enable them to distinguish at a

glance the difference between a broken
leg and a drunk, and ascertain, with one
stroke of the club, whether the patient
who Ilea fiat on the sidewalk is suffering
from insomnia or merely epilepsy. The
prize will be a handsome gold mounted
case, containing all the most popular poisonsof the day, with full directions how
to use them in the most effective manner.

It is offered by President Roosevelt.
There will be special prizes for corpulency.large feet and general inertia while

on duty. A gold baby carriage will be presentedto the "sparrow cop" who mashes
the greatest numuer 01 nurse guas uuuu#

one month's duty in Central Park.
The tournament will close with a contest

which will be open to police commissioners
only, and yet it will not be a competition
in ,conversation. as one would naturally
suppose. Every member of the present
Board has entered this contest, and the
prize will be given to the competitor who
can show the best record in keeping on
the force the most objectionable and complainedof oiHcers. It must lie understood
that simply clubbing push cart men shall
not be taken into consideration in summingup an oliicer's bad record. The push
eart man has always stood In the same relationto the Xew York police force that
the Inflated leather ball does to Mr. Robert
Fitzsimmons in his training.

WAR AND SUCH.
[Ambrose Blerce, in San Francisco Examiner.]
Have you read the news from Cuba?.It is

great!
Have you read the news from Turkey?.it

is tine!
Butcher Weyler skins a babe, whose furtherfate

Is hidden in a barrelful of brine,
The Sultan boils bis grandmother In

wine.

Come and lay your bigger ear.so.Jo the
ground;

Hoar the Spaniard chopping invalids in
bed.

Hear the Mussulman's peculiar little sound.
As he jumps in childish glee upon the

dead
Till Ids funny-turn-up shoes are good and

red.

Hear the tender-hearted Cuban, like a

Iamb, |
Going meekly to the slaughter with a

prayer
For the soul of liis tormentor. He's a

clain.
He's a (lower, he's a songster of the air.
lie is everything that's harmless, good

niul fair.

Hear the Oriental Christian sweetly sigh
As he bends Ills naked neck, without a

word,
To the AVeaner from Delusion. Hear him

cry
For beheading by the controversial Kurd,
He's a mollusk, he's a posey, he's a bird.

Oh, the Spaniard and the Mussulman are

bad!
Oh. the Cuban and Armenian are good!

And the pros:? and politicians.Oh, bedad!
They are holy, too, If rightly understood.
And would never.well, If put to It they

would.


